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770N THE SKIRTS OF POLITICS.

I the end of the old Brooklyn Bridge

work has heen going on for some
time on the subwiy connections
over which the new municipal build-
ing is to stand. The hills for the
land are now coming in, amounting
s far to some $8,000,000.

In this case of the claims the’
Sire brothers are an illustration of
the way the city is mulcted on land
purchases.

Before the terminal site was an-
nounced to the public, somebodies,
not mecessarily mind readers, knew
what the Bridge Department and
the Board of Estimate would do.

Among the somebodies were the Sire brothers. Before the property
Towners knew for certain that their property would be taken the Sires had
ra lot of dummies buy it. These dummies mortgaged the property to
'other dummies until the mortgages alone amounted to more than the

purchase price.
i Workmen, scrubwomen and other employees appeared as property
Awners and mortgagees, ‘

Most of the buildings on Chambers and Reade streets, City Hall
:vhce and Park Row which were to be acquired for the bridge terminals

had little value, They were old and the rentals were not profitable,
"The only likely purchaser was the city, and whether the city would pur-|
tchase depended upon the kind of terminal plans, l

The Sire brothers belong to that class of New York's citizens who
make a profitable living on the outskirts of politics. They are never
“eandidates for office. They do not go to conventions or take part in
“primaries. But whenever there is anything going on like what George
“Washington Plunkitt called honest graft they know how to raise the
smoney to handle the job, and they take care that their share in the |
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profits shall be big. 047
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' Men like these are the wine openers ar the barrcoms and lobster
palaces where politicians gather.  They always dress well, They are a

ttle too prone to diamond buttons, pins and studs, to jewelry more
davish than is accepted good taste, but f having money
unless you can spend it, and what is the good of spending it unless it
vanakes a noise? !

Waat 1§ the use «

Without putting up more than $200,000 in cush the Sire brothers
acquired sixteen lots, worth perlips 830,000 a lot on q liveral estimate,

Then they put in a bill to the city profit, charging as high as
"$250,000 a lot, ]»
a0 To make a million dollars’ i i
,0f less than $200,000 is the king
Jhocker regularly stands for. |
This profit would come near paving for the whole Miine lobster
crap, with the wages of the cool
to do the broiling and the prodi
of a moderate sized French vin
yard to wash it down. That
suming that the wine apeners ope;
real champagne, whichis not alway
the case. For notwithstanding the
enormous increase in White Wa:
wine openers, the imports of Frencl
champagne are diminishing, accord
ing to the Custom House reparts,
If all whose ren
are raised every time taxes are in-
creased could view of the
way in which the Sire brothers an:
the others like them spend wi
comes out of the New York City trews
even if it did not have any other resuit,
What becomes of a community where facts like this arouse more|
envy than indignation?
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The Day of Rest.

Ey Mau'ice Kette-,

-
I MADE SOME NICE

BISCUITS For Your
SUNDAY BREAKFAST
DEAR

0 You
OWEET

UTTLE
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G000
Torn ?
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I'LL BE
BACK with
THE COFFEE
IN A MINUTE
JOHN

DIDYou EAT
THEM ALL
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Children Are Disgustingly Like Grown People, Aren’t They?

Mr. Jarr Fails to Draw a Moral From This Interesting Fact

By Roy L. McCardell.

“l.\’ every small town,"” said Mr. Jars

rousing from a

reverie, “thers is aiways some little, skinny man,

generally druggzist or photographer, who
wears & black akull summer or winter, doesn't drink
or smoke and, in a gneaky, respectacle way je the town
gossip and''-—

the local

cap

“*Has the Leat affected your brain?” asked Mrs, Jarr,
“What have we got to do with small towns and druggists
wers that wear skull caps?

and photogray
"y

‘I was just thinking of men {n skull caps of that kind;

nere's on 1 every small town, and t i, dear old,
grand old ¢ i nansions wi ‘ oud o/d famliies

1in great elegancs batt ani''—
I think ot « I drinking or took
wcatfon. or hot 8 Mrs, Jarr. It anyvbody

eard vou they'd think vou were crazy!"

YW it's skeletons of defunct ight like those that dance and rattle
t! rains when we sit alone ar hir said Mr. Jarr. Nobhody

ppose, hut crazy people, but one thing sure, everybody

3 1hou xcla Mrs irr. "1 do not think about
A € et I zt 07 a f tha rt of nse’
s 1 Mrs, |1 g in Zing
You'll excusa i1 ding, 1 1 i1 town to-day and I
3 SO n 1 papey ildren. They
- .A' LR
ing Jar ve any signs of
T ' Mrs. Jarr, after the visitor od, “vou never
' ging the ohildr ome a thing and strangers noties them more
( fathie ay talk as you please about Mrs, Kittingly, and
na L itle g 8 gonod-hearted a s s0 fond of ohlldreny’
M ) re tha aven't any,” sald Mr p
\Well, T care; It was nice of her, and these things will make the chil-
biess thelr hearts!" sald Mrs, Jarr
The Ire ‘ 1earts, were in the Jdining-roam qulet as mice, lnoke
ng it of the window at a parrot on a neighhor escape, Mre, Jarr
ed them In to recelva the gifts

Listen to the Birds & & . By Bob Addams

“They are a!l for me, ain't they mamma? Emma lsn't to have any, is she?
began the little boy, grabbing everything.

At this the little girl commenced to scream and began to pull everything out
of the little boy's hands.

“I want that book, that's my book!" screamed the little girl,

TWillie, give the book to your sister!' sald Mr., Jarr sternly

“Oh, dear!" sald Mrs. Jarr, I never saw a child like Emma.
Willie wants a thing she Is just detertiined to have ft!"”

“You give him the book'" said Mr, Jarr to the little girl
baby! and you take the paper dolis”

But little Emma declared she didn't want the paper dolls, and the little hoy
tmmediately seized upon them, whereat she threw the book at him and grabbed

It she gees

“He's a big cry

for them,
“Here,'" said Mr, Jarr, "I'll divide the books and paper dolls and vou children
| take half. Now go in the next room and piay, Lke good children!"
The division heing made, each chill wanting what the other got but refusing
to make exchanges they sithdrew Into the dinfng-room and promptly began to
scream and tear things from each other.

Mre, Jarr, after many warnings and entreaties, finally was compelled to go
into the dining-room and take all the presents away from the ohlldren and lock
Whereat both children began to bawl at the top of thelr lungs and

Ei

them up.
had to he whipped

“Lovely of Mrs Kittingly, it asked Mr. Jarr
Lappy “‘t:nnur anvtidng and getting along finely together"'
sald Mrs, Jarr. “They never get anything from you!"

“How llke grown-ups' mused Mr. Jarr ‘happy in poverty. but given the
good things of life they ara not content with a share, but fight for all!"

7 guess you would like tn see them wearing skull caps and having f}:.’unct
thoughts!' said Mrs, Jarr “You go on out and leave me to manage them!
+o—

Literary Towns.

HE town of Kipling has just blossomed out in Canada, where there I8
I only one town of Shakespeare. The nearest the United States comes lo

wasn't “The children wers

“Oh, you shut up!”

having a Shakespeare on the map i8 the town of Shake, In Oregon, says
For some inscrutable reason the great Eng-'

the Memphis Commerclal Appeal
lish dramatist was never popular among the new town namers {in North

America, although we have in the United States thirty Mlitons, three Gold-
siniths, four Dickenses, thirty-odd B8cotts, twenty Byrons, two Tennysons and
one Thackeray Notwithsianding a!l the Browning clubs, there lsn't a Brown.
ing on the American map.
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MRS. WYANDOTTE—GRACIOUS!

THAT MUST BE “BIG BILL” WE HEAR 80O MUCH ABOUTI
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Fifty
Creat Love Stories
of History

By Albert Payson Terhune

O L

NO. 11-=KING JAMES AND JOAN BEAUFORT,

N eleven-vear-old Scoteh hoy was captured in 1405 by English officlals
A as he was on his way to France to he educated. The boy was James,
only living son of King Robert II1. of Seotland. England and Scot-
land were forever quarrelling with each other. So the capture of the latter
country's little crown prince was looked on as a master stroke of diplo-
macy. Robert I11, died the next yvear, after trying in vain to persuade the
English King to set his son free. The lad at twelve bhecame James I, of
Scotland, and remalned eighteenyoars longer as a prisoner in Emgland,
The English treated the boy kindly, The best tutors were provided for
him. He was also taught the warlike accomplishments without which ne
thirteenth century youth's eiucation was complete. The prisoner King as
he grew to manhood won fame as an athlete and as a poet. Ouce as he
~stood looking down from the window of his castle
K “W ® prison he saw a tall, beautiful girl wandering among the
% 4] i roses and liltes In the garden below. At first sight the
: an:iw;\ lonely muan ol by her loveliness, and he be-
- came henceforth her So eloquently did
he plead his suit that the maiden soon retur
She was Lady Joan Beanfort
kinswoman to the English King

Was attract
devoted slave

ned his love,
the Earl of Somerset and
In her honor James wrote &

langhtor of

Henry 1V

poem entitled "Ye Kingis Quhair” (*The King's Booilet™), and he conse-
'rated his life to her service. Now a match hetween theze two was just
what England most desired. 1t would form a bond between the two rival

in Scotland.
rowedding was cele-
e Scoteh to ransom
rejoicing in their
rodescendant, James
Engiand, and thus

countries and would, perhaps, nee strong
So James and Joan were permi
brated in Febrnary, 1424, Then England allo
thelr captive King for $200,000, and the veung
freedom, journeved north to reizn ov
VI. of Scotland, was destined to become James I. of
1ite the two kingdoms,

The newly reieased monareh found his kinglom in a

make English influe

ttel to marry

1 Seot

terrible condition,

The country was ruder ¢ iwless It was overrun
with corrupt politics, The ul nobles apprezsed the peor and took to
themselyes almost royal privileges. Laws were fllenforced. Everywhere
i of & magter 1 L Jares il at wndously dif-
1 on 2im o a8 a dreamy, love-

1t to ¢ ma vowere,
an fron hand h ed the haughty
to death, 1 nd in count
€88 ways hul ed fts gov For twalve
vears he and heir rule the land ered. But the
nohles hated the fye of t! A number
of these nol! against m T vader of the con-
spiracy was Sii (; 1N Wit 1 md o « Grabam

planned to seize ! | e King at tirst safe onportunity

James and Joan with ¢ Iren and a small party of attendants

L re. On the road
nanie of bheing a
red him to turn

‘@'s advice,

broke down f{ts

1 A A~

§ A Fight

Joan's maids of
ps that had
there until

For Life. ¢ S
honor, pa«s

0 AAAAAAA A i
held

'* was broken by the py . from the outside,
Fhen Graham and his men burst into the room. They found the trapdoor
cading to the vault and sprang upon the doomed monarct Joan threw
aerself between her husband and his foes and s wounded by a sword

The King fou hiz assailants before he

was overcome ang mur

thp
thrust,

gallantly and slew two of

sconred for the
torture she

e had the
put to deatt
he ear of

)y horrible
| her dead hushand.
Robert Graham. Thils name Joan
h over James's coffin

of this

Missing nuombers
pHeatlon to Cirenlation Department,
of one-cent atamp.

A€F e will he snnnlied npon ape

Evening World, upon receipt

- Broadway NMythology.
By Ann Evans.

How? The Panhard

DY
|

trembled with
the stage door
18 Jupiter stood under an umbrella ia
1 a 314 topper to res-

10 a & “longerie’” hat

"hat old shower of
t dld the husiness in 170 B. C. It

) an i-
I.D Papa J was about due for a
piter ‘A% Ly

piter was g

or hegan Rosg

e Y Rain? H wd it T

magnificent res

& aprinkl
He tonk his heef- prinkled,

steak _rare
mushrooms, and
then dozed in an
orchestra chair tf
Danae came on to ,
sayv her three lines
in the second ac

For that he al-
wiays siat up and
The hon 1
whi « alwavs
[ greeted the words, "Poor Lady Maude!
| Her reputation is compromised!” made
the leading lady furfous and added noth-
Ing to Danae's popularity with the
show. For these reasons it made no
hit with Danae, whose heart was |n

‘the business."

Jup!ter could not undemstand why the
girl refueed to fall for either love, lob-
To him an ‘"actress"
meant a motor-mad hacchante

He had learned that Danae was am-
' bitinus, and he was prepared to cover
the disadvantage of a double chin with
a douhla chaque. But his Jovian hrow
waa heating a rapid retreat over the top
0! hia head, with only a few stray hairs
to inark where they fall; and his once
all=powerful nod now produced no effect
more startling than a waiter with the whole thea!
il plums for Danae's pulling. A chateau

As success delayed, Juplter's ardor !0 I and a on FIfth avenue
waxed, and he was quite ready to com- wl ialien from Itk braiiches, nd. Jus

piter was still amusing Limsalf throw.
mit matrimony to win her, ing sticks, at last accounts.

Reflections of a Bachelor Girl.
By Helen Rowland.

sters or loot,

Jupiter in the Rain,

wine poursd, antomobiles thundered and
diamonds tlashed. When the air cleared
and the wedding was over the shower
of gold had so watered the plant of am-

at only a caresr but a
tre of her own hung lke

no.

T

HERE do all of the lost hearts go? \Well, most ef
W the mascullne oneg go “down where the Wurse
hurger floas ™’
The hardest problem of a girl's 1fe 18 to find out why
man geems bored If she docsn’t respond to him  and
felghtened If she does
Mental sclence neser cured a man of love-:ickness, bes
cause fn the average man's love mentality pliayvs so small
a part
A married womayp haz an awfully anall ¢bance ot
A U } L t hie md | Vooahulary,
foy | thn ey 1l £ Ler exeept
n talkk or swein s
HHELEN ROWialio \ non | 0w Lo its letting
hlr now 3 | 8] em t Adtive soul
A 80-a-week clerk always feels 1t fneubent to take a @il to tha theatre
{in a taxieab, It requaires a ooro-fide milonaire to diag Ler about in a Ees
| cent sireet car with perfect eclat and no apalogle
‘ When a woman zays “There are no secrots Letieen my

Hsoand lﬂ‘ “n
4 18 & sure sign that soe hasn't found out any of his, b s
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